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CRYSTAL LENSES OF THE DEEP,
mt“&mu'- palette evor caught

mt:mt‘:tl.'mu of light which gleams
The myrind beautiss
In multicolored rays
Where waves their

_leach,
And laugh aloud or

such

shifting to and fro
Which flood and flow
truths knleindoscople

8lng along the beach?

Boft-linted lights, which n)
v oker
- shadow pantomimes in n"rn :nrd‘:r:;:
mﬂmt huen |n|:;nnd exhaustloss stores,
Serbie Pictures fringlng wooded

The play of surges in resintleny
And dlapandnys of the chanting d':;t“l!

How deftly weave the elves their nets of
Wl‘lh ,:!:’uhu draped In many a gleaming

Rare silver webs In vells for najad charm
And water jowels for thelr waving nrml?—
All these clear water-lenmes multiply
Untll thelr splendors daszle mind and eye.

The breakers toss joy-jewels high in al
Rleh ;:t:;:ldl. sapphires, pmrI!: and I’.irl.l.—

rare,
With orbs of amber set in turquoise blue
And emerald ridges flocked w?th every hus
That mon or angels ever mined or made,
And etched In mist or with purae gold Inlald.

'Nut:;no;r:un walers, too, the glittering
!l'ltah.l':l.‘,r:s artistio, ax though sculptor's
Had molded them In countless rare designa

.~ OF curve and carving on exquisite lines:

+And over these heaven'n light with endless

chnnge
Maken shadow pletures wonderful and
1 strange.

ht far dewn each star benignly

Tdke | Ihma lights beheld (y dreams,
And t.rl::. ning shafts wave brightly to and
As o'er them jeweled currents come and go;
A milllon altars crowned with sacred

. flames
In that falr elty man knows not nor names

Boms lights move softly, swiftly, aa If
- Enomes
‘Were waving them from coral towers and

domes,
In that strangs eity of a milllon fires
Which shows far down its burnished spears

and spires;
And In its glow each fish which o'er it salls
A golden goblin s with jeweled scales,

O wondrous maryels, transformation scenes
In umuu! changeful hues of grays and

groons!

Flame-tinted glorles, burnizrhed Jewels rare,

The tributes pald by willing earth and alr,

T'o prove that human art at best Is naught

Compared to scenes by God and Nature
wrought,

1. EDGAR JONES,

Love. . &

6 2 LpERTIY
“Umh "
“Albert, I want to ssk you

‘mn“.u

“Well 2

“Something—Iled goof my hand while
1'm asking you this, beeause iU'srather
serious,”

“Goodness!"

“Maybe not so serious. either, but 1
want you to tell me the tmith.”

“Haven't I been telling you the truth
about everything? Didin't 1 own up
that 1 used to be alittle tough before
I met you?"

“Indeed you did, Albert, and it wus
perfectly sweet of yon, bt this issome-
thing different. Ob, I don’t know; |
—1 suppose I'm foolish to think about
it, but something that Grace Elliott
said yesterday—"

“Grent Seodt! 1 wouldn't care what
she sald about anything.”

“I don't beeause I know well enough
that she tattles all she konws and a
good deal more; but it waethe way she
acted more than anything else."”

“What was it all about, anyway 7"

“TIt was about you, forone.”

“Yes; Graoe loves me—nit."”

“It was about you and some one
'm.Ot

"Who waos the ‘some one else? "

“Can't yon guess?"

“No, Was it you?"

I‘No!"

“Na? Well, then, I'm not interested
to hear nnything about {1."

“Oh, you dear thing! Tt wos some-
thing about a girl, though-—another
girl”

“Which one? What's ber name?”
© or should think you could guess.”

#1 don't @ee why. Idon't know many
girls.”

That's too bad about you, Angway,

wmight try."

"c_!'“.'e‘llﬁ.r who was it—Rose Whiting?"

“Rose Whiting! Oh!"

. "Jessie Cameron?” .

“Albert Morton, you're not trying
to guess, It was Fannde McClellan."

“Oh!"

“Yee 1ehould think it would be ‘Oh.’
You knew who I meant.all ihe {ime."

“Who, 1?7 Why should ) b

“Innocence!  Now, Albert, stop
Ianghing, please. 1'm in mrn.wl."

ug8s am I, then, What is it?"

“iWell, T want to know something
about her—about you and her.”

“All right. Anything you want to

some-

know." :

“You think I'm joklng, but I'mnot.
T've told yom things, Albert, that I
pever told even to my d.earrst glrl
friend, and I think you might tell me
something about Fannie MeClellan) be-
epuse—well, after Grace left liere yes-
terday T went up to my room and had

‘.‘ﬂ :
1 ‘ﬂ‘?t?: {f:lrt‘:‘b bad she can't nttend to ber
sinese.”
m'r‘? t:;;dn't believe what she said, but
1t made me—oh, she har suchon aggra-
vating way about her, and all the time
ghe kisses you and fusses around you
and pretends to be the best 'mrl f'riont]‘
u ever had in tlm| w‘l;t’;’!e wide world.
o es me tired.
"ii;re?:l:(e'd gone away I couldn’t re
member that whe’d enid anylhing in
Just so many words, but she kept hint-
fog around and acting nsif slu:..knew n
Jot more than she cared to tell.
“Don’t yon remember anything she
“L'g:n, {t was about you and—Fannie
MoClellan, You did go with her for

jdn't you, Albert?”
.‘:l‘ztll:s.. d? usel;! to toke her to places

hile, You know that. Whr.
;n::.lh:v!.t: ber the Arst time T ever met

you—that night at the Carleion e!nb.”

"Yes, und when we were sitting over
in the corner she looked as if she'd like
to bite my head off, Was that the lasi
time you ever went with her?"

"l don't remember. 1 moy have gone
with her onee or twice after that”

*You must have gone with hera good
many times altogether, counting when
you called aud all that"

"Yes, 1 saw her oceasionally, now and
then, for o year or so before I met you."

"Il that—then you must have liked
Lier better than youdid the other girls."

“I"s only natural that 1 shoold like
ker better than [ did some girls, and
then there were other girls that I liked
about as well as I did her.”

“But you went 1o see her ofténer than
you did any other girl, now, didn’t yon'
Tell me, Albert, please. It's all pust now
ond it doesn't make a particle of dif
ference what happened, or whether you
went to see her every night, only—"

“Only what? 1If it doesn't muke uny
difference, what's all this excltement
about "

“Now, don't get mad, Albert,”

“I'm not mad."

“Really "

“No! Pshaw!"

“Why, can’t you sce that if we are go
ing to be together oll of our lives, Al
bert, 1 ought to know ambout these
things, so that if anyone like Grace
Elliott comes around dropping ber
hints and eaying these things 1 can—'

“Now, just one moment, Lil. Let's
understand this whole business. What
was it Graece Elliott said?"”

“As 1 tell you, she dido't say it in so
many words, but you could xee what
she meant.”

YAl right, then.
mean 2"

“Albert, you won't seold?”

“No; go nhead,"

"Ph, I'm sorry 1 ever spoke of it at
all."

“1 wish 1 knew what *it" was."

“Well, T want you fo know, Albert,
that 1 realize perfectly well that avy-
one ean go and see o girl onee io nwhile,
and even take her to parties, without
being engaged or anything like that,
and I wouldn't have brought this up at
all only that Grace—"'

“Oh, darn Grace!™

“Albert!"

“She won't be a bridesmaid, do you
understand? She won't be anything."”

“Albert! Honestly, Grace dido't ac-
tuully sy anything right out, bet 1
simply felt that she meant someth'=g.
Now—ah—Albert, you've told me {hat
yon never were engaged before, and |
knuow that, but—well, you weren't were
you?"

“I were not,"”

“Oh, Albert, I'm in carnest.”

YSo am 1.”

“Anud you never asked anyone 2"

“Certainly not!"

“lI might have known ihat, She'd
have graobbed you quick enough, 1f 1
don't give Grace Elliott a piece of my
mind when ghe comes avound here
agoin”

“Iwouldn't pay any attention foany-
thing she snys"

“I don't, but she has such a crawly,
tontalizing way of saying things about
people she knows you like, Albert, do
you ever see Fannie McClellan any
wore

“I just see her once in awhile and
that's all,"

“You nre—are friends ol least 2"

“I suppose s0."

“You've never had o quarrel or any-
thing like that?"

“Oh, no."

“Then T don't gee why you shouldn’t
be friends. She's a sweet, lovely girl,
and [ know she wae very fond of you.
and may be yet, for all | know, and 1
think it would be awfully mean of you
nol to treat her just as beautifully as
you could. I'm going to invite her to
the wedding. Do you think she'll
come ™

“I don’t know, I'm sure,"

“There's no regson why shie shouldn't
coipe?"”

“None that I know of.”

“Well, I'm going to invite her, and
then—1I want you to promise me gome-
thing, Albert,"”

“I promise, What isit?"

“Well—after we're married T want
you to promise {o let me invite Fannie
to come and eall on us. Iwant toshow
her that yon and l—both of us—like
her just the same as if—well, as if noth-
ing had cver happened.”

“Maybe she wouldn't enjoy coming."

“Why not? You don't mean that she
might be jealous? Why, you conveited
thing!"

“It fsn't that. You don't know her
very well, do you?"

“But you do, and I wunt all of your
friends to be my friends, and you
know you've promised tolike all of my
friends.”

“All right, then. We'll have Fannie
to dinner as soon as we're settled.”

“Do you mean it?"

“Of enirse.”

“It will please her so much."

ll“es‘:ll‘

(Snuggling.) “And you're the kind-
est, best-heurted {hing that ever lived.”
— Chicago Record.

What {did  she

What Is n Sigaatare?

When Constable was requested to put
his signature to one of bis pictures he
answered: “Why, my dear sir, it is
signed all over.” Let the preacher pre-
serve his personality and his sermon
also will be "signed nll over.,” A num-
ber of Thackeray's pen-and-ink
gketclies were sold unot long since in
London, ond, although they bore no
monogram or signutore, no one dis
puted their genuineness. A firoe
preacher also cannot be hid. That which
John Nad seen and with his own hands
handled of the world of life could never
be (o any other person just what it was
to him, A preacher who puts himeelf
into his sermons is as readily detected
in hi® sermon as anywhere else. Even
hie apprehension of truth, bis way of
looking &t it, his fashion of delivering
1t, i n}l hix own. Letusrepeatit: His
germon will be “signed 21l over."--

o

Homileiic Review,
ONNE e,
¥

oup.

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.

There ave 47 Chinese temples (o the
United States,

During the slege of Paris butter was
sold at $10 a ponnd,

Three thousand mavriages are per
formed every day all over the world,

There ave 072 known voleanoes In the
worll, of which 270 are netive,

A speck of gold welghing less than
one-millionth part of a graln can be
reen with the naked eye.

The heart beates ten strokes a min-
ute less when one Ie lying down
than when in an upright postre,

Emperor Chavles V, carried a watch
in 1350 that weighed 27 ponnds. In sueh
a case Ii lx proper to say only “earried;™
such a walch Is never “worn."

Most Chinese mandaring pass the
whole of their lives without taking s
single yard of exercise. Under no elr-
cumstances whatever is & mandarin
ever seen on foot In his own jurisdie-
tion,

A woman without arms has been mar-
ried at Christ ehurch, New Zealand.
The ring was placed upon the fourth
toe of her left foot., A similar mar-
rlage to this was performed at St
James' church, Bury St, Edmund's, in
1832, The ring was placed on one of
the bride’s toes, between which she
grasped & pen and signed the marringe
reglsier,

BROWN'S BLACK EYE.

He Tells a Story About It That Ia
Certalnly Origlanl If Not
Relinble,

Brown is going nround with o varie-
gated eye, This is the story that he is
telling his friends:

“It was such a petty thing that the
more [ thought of it the madder 1 got.

“The milkman leaves my milk before
the sun is up; it is somewhat later
when I feel called upon 1o leave my
bed, and during the time that the milk
remains on the back porch some one
has been making it a practice to steal
it., 1t is more than provoking to finid
when breakfast is ready, that you have
no milk for your coffee,

“l wet all manner of traps to eateh
the thief without suceess. Then I hired
one of the peighbor's boys to sit up
and keep wateh, But the next moru-
ing T found the mlilk goue nnd the bay
usleep,

“The other morning I chanced to be
nwinke just before sunrise, and [ heard
some one fumbling with the milk can
on the back porch. Hastily throwing
on my dressing gown, 1 stepped softly
to the door and threw it open suddenly.

“In the dim light I could see R man
hending over the ean, and, withow
slopping to see if he was n bigger mun
than I, I sprang at him with blood in
my eye. The shock threw him off the
porch, and we rolled down the steps
together, fighting like n conple of will-
ents,

“We must have made an awful
racket, for 1 heard the windows golng
up all around me, and some one was
blowing a police whistle, while my wife
wis wringing her hands upon the
poreh.

“1 got my man down ot Inst and et
upon him. We were bath a sight, being
covered with milk from heasd to foot.

"It had grown a little lightar by this
time, and my wife, taking In the gitn-
ation, gasped:

*“John, that's the milkman {hat you
nre sitting on!'

"It was, for a faet, and explanations
were In order,

“I understand that the milkman 1s
going around exhibiting hixs wounds
nnd saying that I made a brutal and
cowardly attack npon n defenseless
man, and inerensing the amount of
damages he l§ going to sue me for at
every telling.

“Meanwhile, some one i stealing my
milk."—Detroit Free Press,

JEWELED IN BARBARIC STYLE,

Chailns, Buckles, Hraceleis and Ear-
rings Worn In Profaslon
Nowndnayn,

Giemn nud trinkets are more in evi-
dence nt present than for miany seasons
past. Indeed, this species of decoration
has reached such o pitch that in order
ta be strictly fashionable the up-to-
date girl must load herself in a way
suggestive of orlental stones, and of all
orniments none for evening wenr is
regarded as more essentinl than a dia-
mond aigrette for the hair. The wing
pattern appears to be the favorite just
now, though sproys of flowers are also
greatly in vogue. The bowknot, xo pop-
ular in embroidery and applique work,
mnkes a pretty dinmond ornament for
the halr. Bide combs are more jeweled
than ever, the latest design consisting
of dinmond walls of Troy on the edge
of the comb. Both bracelets and var-
rings belng aguin In favor many hand-
snina and novel specimens of this sort
nre to be seen. Turquoises, diamonds
and pearls, either singly or epinbined,
gre the stones most used for bracelets
and warrings,

The Iatest novelty in corsage decora-
tion 1= a smaller chain of gold, so much
shorter than that which we have been
wearing that it only reaches the decol-
letage, and to which is attached a
round empire ornnment In filigree,
Buckles increase In kize and costliness
and are mueh worn on all varleties of
gowns, Buttons really come under the
lead of jewelry nowadays. A big con-
sideration  in  Irinkets nowadnys
is the jeweled muff chain. A nov-
¢lty in these is one entirely of jewels
set transparently in invisible frames.
0f all chatelnine developmients that the
world hus seen #ince chatelaines be-
came fashionnble the most elabornte
conglsts of a gold rope cord suspended
from the waist, to which is attoched a
finely littlced gold webbing dotted all
over with small diemands, while at the
opening of the small sackis a spray of
flowers % diamonds and peurls.—Chi-
tzgo Clronicle

HUMOR IN SMALL “ADS."”

Some Funny Things Are Found In the
“For Snle or Exchange”
Colunmn,

There is more than one way of get-
ting rid of some article you don’t waut
and getting hold of something you
really need, or think you need, which
is the same thing. Ifamanownsadog
and hankers for & watch, he doesno’t
have to sell the animal and vhen use
that money in purchasing the thue-
piece. That was the way it was done
years ago, but the “For Sale or Ex-
change' column in the Sundny news-
papers have chunged the method of
operation. Planas are exchanged foy
sealsking and jewelry, looks are
taken in trade for silverware for the
table nnd harnesseés.  Sign painting
goes for clothes, and stenography fov
bicycles. One young woman adver:
tises: *“First-class teacher, with best
of references, will glve stage or society
dancing lessons for dry goods, shoes
or anything useful," Another person
says: “Opals or amethysts for silver
ware, typewriter or bardware A
laundress who wants to learn to play
the plano says: “Wanted—Piano les-
sons in exchange for laundry work, or
what have you?"

Apparently many of these iraders
are willing to take nearly anything of
value, nnd, of course, each one expecis
to get the best of the bargaln, Thers
must often be heart-burmings and
many sad words when the man who hue
traded an Angora cat for dental work
finds that his teeth have been filled
with plumbers' solder, or the woman
who has exchanged a Persian rug for
an alarm cloek discovers that the time-
plece runs only on Thursdny after-
noons, and then strikes nothing but 3%

One enterprising Individual adver
tises: “Best French conversation in ex-
change for ensh or solid goods” It
may be sald that there are many pere
sons who would also like to trade Inrge
bunches of “best English conversation”
for cheese snndwiches or an old pair
of pants.

A family with lois of board, but n
houseful of leaky pipes, wants to “ex
change good board for plumbing;
walking distance.” and a man with »
lnrge wardrobe but nothing to hum
with wants “up-to-date gun for winter
sult, No. 42." A hotel man will “glive
interest in the business for use of fur-
niture for 15 rooms,” while a man on
the South side would like to exchange
dentistry for housework.

One advertisement which is elightly
ambiguous rends: “"Wanted—Lady for
light housekeeping In exchange for
good bome," and a “compeient stenoe-

rapher' desires to exchange her sery- |

lees for board and room, while still a
third says: “Bookkeeper's desk, show
case and gun for tailoring or any ol
thing."—Chicago Inter Ocean.

THE ALASKAN VESUVIUS,

The Glare from the Spounting Lave
Turns Night Intoe Day=Noi
Yet Nawmed,

Further Infomation of the netive vol.
cano discovered in the Atlin gold dis-
triet in British Columbia is to the efTect
thot the voleano furnishes the miners
n light by which to work their claims
during the long darknees of the Aretic

| itself up into white breakers of marbie

winter. The glare from the spouting
Invn, rvefleeted back agninst the sky, |
glves an almost continuous twilight to
the upper end of the Atlin distriet.

All the passengers of the steamer
Cottage City, arriving from Alaska
have stories to tell of the voleano, bul
from Dr, W, B, Kingloe and T, H, James,
mining men of Denver, who have been
making an examination of the Atlin
conuntry, comes the best and npparent-
Iy most nuthentie description of the
Alaskan Vesuvius,

“The mountaln in eruption,"” said
Dr. Kinsloe, “is the second in a range
of four towering peoks lyving about 50
miles due south of Lake Gladies and a
slightly shorter distance from Atlin
City. These mountaing are of af least
14,000 feet altitude, the crater resting
slightly below Its three brother peaks.

“It was in the early part of October
that the smoke was first seen issuing
from the mountain, With the thought
of a valenno furthest from their minds,
the miners aftributed these first signa
of an eruption to clouds hanging about
the peak. 8o constani, however, was
the clond that it beeame an object of
dally observation from Atlin City,
Then, on November 8, the mountain
burst forth in flames. Through the
smoke cloud there shot & stream of
molten lava, bowlders and ashes thut
brightened the sky fora radius of near-
ly 40 miles and sent its reflected Hght
through the darknessedown upon the
men working on Blrch, Discovery, Me-
Kee, Pine and other ereeks, the sldes
of whose banks face towards the vol-
cano,

“A panic ensuned among the miners
when the ashes begnn falling down
npon them.

“The ashes fell 1o a depth of several
inches and the stream down the motin-
tnin side inerensed in magnitude, I'he
fall of aghes later stopped and the men
retnrned to work.

*When we left the miuers were work-
ing nights, gladly profiting by the mel-
low twilight caused by the voleano's
glare, which turned night into day.

“No name has ot yet been given to
the mountain, but when we left, the
Canadian officials at Atlin were prepar-
ing for an expedition to the voleano
and will undoubtedly christen 11"~
8t. Louis Republie.

A Bright Stove Rlacking.

| parted eenturies, the soul of the dying

"trouble of some kind.

Finely powder half a pound of or-
dinary blacklead, sift it and mix with |
the whites of three egzs, well beaten |
Dilute these ingredients with sour beer
until o thin liquid, like Freneh leather!
polish, is obtuined, and set [t over &
hot fire to simmer for about a quarier
of ap hour. When ecold the blackiog
will b2 quite ready fo5 ure~Cinciunatd
Commercis) Tribuoe, {

AS THE YEARS GO BY|

Dr. Talmage Preaches a Sermon
Suitable to New Year's.

He Proposes n New Way of Measur-
lug Barthly Exlstence~From
the Text “How Ol Art
Thon,"

Washington, «(Copyright,

Approprinte io the exit of one year
and the entrance of another yéar are
the practical suggestions which Dr. Tal-
mage puts in this discourse, which pro-
pose a different mode of measuring
time from that ordinarily cmployed;
text, Genesis 47:8: “How old art thou "

The Egyptian capital was the focus
of the world's wealth. In ships and
barges there had been brought to it
from India frankincense and cinnamon
and fvory and diamonds; from the
north marhle and iron; from Syrin,
purple and silk; from Greece, some of
the finest horses of the world und some
of the most brillinnt chariots, nnd from
ull the earth that which could best
plense the eye and charm the ear and
gratify the taste. There were temples
aflame with ved sandstone, entered by
the gutewnys thnt were guarded Ly
pitlars bewildering with hMeroglyphics
and wound with brazen serpents and
adorned with winged ereatures—ihelr
eyes and beaks avd pinions glittering
with precious stones, There were mar-
ble eolumns blooming into white flower
beds. There were stone pillnrs, ot the
top bursting into the shape of the lo-
tus when In full bloom.

Along the avenues, lined with sphinx
und fane and obelisk there were
prinees who enme in gorgeously nphol-
gtered palanquins, enrried by servanis
in scarlet or elsewhere drawn by ve-
lilcles, the enow white horses, golden
bitted and six abreast, dashing at full
run, On the floors of mosaic the glo-
vies of Pharnoh were spelled out in let-
ters of porphyry and beryl and flume,
There wereg ornnments iwisted from
{he wood of tamnrigk, embogeed with
sllver breaking into foum, There were
footstools made out of o single precious
stone, There were beds fushioned out
of a erouched lon In  brouze, There
were chairs spotied with the sleeli hiden
of leopards, There were sofus foot=d
with the claws of wild beasts and
armed with the beaks of birds, Asyou
gtand on the level beach of the sen cn
a summer day and look either way,
nud there ars miles of brealers, while
with the ocean foam, dashing ghore-
ward, so it seemed as if the sen of the
world's pomp and wealth in the Lgyp-

fan eapital for miles and miles flung

tewple, mausoleum and obelisk,

It was to this eapital aud the palice
of Pharaoh that Jacob, the plain shep-
lierd, came to meet his son Joseph, who
Lad become prime minister, in the roy-
al apartment, Pharaoh and Jucobmet,
dignity and rustieity, the gracefulness
of the court and the plain manners of
the fleld. The king, wanting to make
the old countryman at ense nnd see-
ing how white his beard is and how
feeble his step, looks familiarly into
his face and says to the aged man:
“'How old art thon?"

Lastnight the gute of eternity opensd
to let in, amid the great throng of de-

year. Under the twelfth stroke of the
Lrazen hammer of the city clock the
patriarch fell dead, and the stors of the
right were the funeral terches It s
most fortunate that on this rond of life
there are so many milestones, on whicl
we ean rend just how fast we are going
toward the journey's end, I feel thatal
{5 not an inappropriate question that |
atk to-day when I look into your faces
and say, as Pharaoh did to Jacob, the
patriareh: “How old art thou?"

People who nre truthful on every
other subject lie about thelr ages, g
that I do not sollelt from you uny lit-
eral response to the question T have
asked. T would put no one under temp
tation; but T simply want this morning
tv see by what rod It Is we are measur-
Ing our earthly existence, There is a
right way and a wrong way of measur-
Ing our earthly existence. There is n
right way and o wrong way of measnr-
ing & door, or a wali, or an arch, or a
{ower, and go there i a right way and 2
wrong way of measuring our enrthiy
exiztence, Tt Is with reference to this
Ligher meaning that I coafront you thie
morning with the stupendous question
¢f the text, and ask: “How okl art
thou?"

Again, I remark that there are many
who estimate their life on earth by their
sorrows and misfortunes, Through o
gieat many of your lives the plowshare
liath gone very deep, turning up u ter-
vible furrow, You have beeo betrayed
and misrepresented and set upon and
slnpped of impertinence and pounde
of misfortune, The brightest life must
Lave iis shadows and the smoothest
path its thorns, On the happlest brood
the hawk pounces. No eseape frown
While glorions
John Milton was losing lis eyesight he
heard that Salmasius was glad of it
While Sheridan's comedy was being en-
gcted In Drury Lane theater, London,
his enemy sat growling at it in the
stage box. While Bishop Cooper war
surrounded by the favor of learned men,
his wife took his lexlcon manuseiipt,
the resull of a long 1ife of nuxiety and
{oil, and threw it into the fire. Misfor
tune, trinl, vexntion lor almust every-
one. Pope, applauded of all the world.
has s stoop In the shoulder that annoy«
him 8o much that be hos u tunoel duyg
xn that he may go unobserved from gor
den a grotto and from grotio to gar
den, Cano, the famous Spumsh artist,
is dizgusted with the crucifix that the
piiest bolds before him becaune it s
guch o poor specimen of seulpture, And
sc, sometimes (through taste nnd some-
limes through learped mennce anl
sometimes through pbysical distresses
~aye, ia 10,000 “’B’.——ﬂ'uu’_ﬂg' rome Lo

Jgnd trust

biaraes and annoy.

And yet It Is unfuir to measure s
man's Hfe by his misfortunes, beeanee
where there Is one stalk of nlghtshinde
there are 30 murigelds and harebells:
where there is one cloud thunder
clinrged there ure hundreds that stray
geross the heavens, the glory of Linl
aid sky asleep in thelr boson, lle-
cnuse death eame and took your ehild
away, did yon immediately forget ail
the five years, or the ten years, o the I3
years, in which she come every night for
o kiss, all the tones of your heart peal
ing forth at the sound of her voice or
the soft touch of her hund? Decause iy
scme finaneial Euroclydon your fortuns
went inta the breakers, did you forger
pll those years ln which the luxuries
nud extrovagances of life showered on
vour path?  Alas, that is an unwise
taan, an ungratefnl man, an unfais mar,
an unphlloxophic man, avd, most of all,
nn un-Christian man, who meashures bls
life on earth by groons and tears anil
dyspeptic fit and sbuse and scorn nad
terror and veurslgie thrust,

Agoin, I remark that there are maky
people who estimate their life on earth
Ly the amount of money they have ne-
cumulated. They suy: “Vhe year 1866,
or 1570, or 1803, was wasted.” Why?
“Made no money.” Now 1t isall eant
and insineerity to talk agalugt money
us though it had no value. It may rep-
resent refinement aud education and
10,000 blessed surroundings, It s
the spreading of the tuble that feeds
the children's hunger. 11 Qs the Hght-
ing of the furnace that keeps you
wart, It is the moking of the bed on
which you rest from ¢are and anxicty
It is the carrying of you out at last to
deeent sepuleher and the putting up
of the slab on which s chireled the
story of your Christiun hope. It is
simply hypoerisy, this tirade In pulpit
and lecture ball aguinst money,

But while all this is sc, he who uscs
money or thinks of money ns auything
Lut & menns to an end will find out his
mistake when the glittering treasures
slip out of Iris nerveless grasp und be
yoes out of this world withoat a shii-
ling of money ora certifiente of stock,
Ile might better Love been the Chris.
tinn porter that opened his gate, or the
begrimed workman whe last  night
neaved the eoal into bis cellar, Donds
and mortgages ond leases have their
use, bt they make a poor yaridstick
with which to measure life. “They
that boast themselves in their weailh
in the multitude of 1heir
riches, pone of them enn, by any means
redeem his brother or give to God &
ransom for him that he should not sev
corruption,”

Jut | remark there ave many—I wisk
there were more—who estimate thelr
life by the moral and spiritual develop:
ment, .

| remark again, there are many—-an
1 wish there were morc—who nre cs-
timating life by the good they can o,

John Dradford said be counted that
duy nothing at all in whick Le lind not,
by pen or tongue, done some good. 1f
a4 man begin right, 1 canvot tell how
muny tears he may wipe away, how
muny burdens Le may lift, how many
orphans he may comfort, how miny
outensts he may recluim, There hove
been men wio have given thelr whole
life in the right direction, concentrat-
ing all thelr wit and ingenulty and
mental acumen and physical foree and
enthusinsm for Christ, They elimbed
the mountoin and delved into the mine
nnil crossed the sen and dropped at lust
into martyrs' graves waiting for the
resurrection of the just, They mens-
ared their lives by the chains they
broke off, by the gnrments they put up-
on nakedness, by the miles they trave
¢lod 1o allevinte every kind of suffer-
ing. They felt in the thrill of every
nerve, in the motion of every muscle,
in every throb of their henrt, in every
respirntion of their lungs the magnifi-
cunt triuth, “No man liveth unfo him-
self.,” They went through cold and
through heat, fool blistered, cheek
smitten, back ecourged, (empest
lashed, 1o do their whole duty, That is
the way they measured life—by the
amount of good they could do.

Do you want to know how old
Luther was; how old Richard Daxter
was; how old Phillp Doddridge was?
Why, you cannot ealoulate the length
of their lves by any human nrithmetic!
Add to their lives 10,060 times 10,000
years und you have nol expressed it—
whatl they have lived or will live. Oh,
what a standard that is to measure o
man's life by! There are those In this
house who think they have only lived
40 yenrs, They wiil have lived 1,000~
they have lived 1,000. There are thore
who think they are 80 years of nge.
They have not even entered upon their
infancy, for one must beeome o babe in
Chrigt 1o begin atnll

New, | do not know what your ad-
vantages or disadvanfuges are; 1 do
not lnow what vour fael or talent is:
1 do not Know what may be {he fascina-
tion of your mnoners or the repulsive-
ness of them; but | know this—there |«
for you, my hearer. n field to culture, 4
harvest to reap, & tear o wipe away,
a soul to save, If you have worldly
meuns, consecrate them to Christ, If
you have eloguence, use it on the side
that Paul und Wilberforee used theire,
If you hinve learning, put it all into the
poor box of the world's suffering, Bul
it you have pone of these—nelther
wealth, mor cloguenece, nor learn-
jug—-you, at any vate, have a
smile with which you enn encourage
the disheartened; a frown with whiclh
auti may blust injustice; o volee with
which you muy eall the vanderer buek
to God, "0 you say, "thot is a very
snnetdmonlous view of lifel” 1t is not,
It In the only bright view of life, and it
is the only bright ¢lew of death. Con-
frast the death scene of a man who has
measured life by the worldly stand-
ard with the death scene of a man who
has measured life by the Christiau
stundard., Quln, the aotor, in his last
moinents, said:  “1 hope this fragic
seete wil soon be over, and | Liope to
keep my dignity to the lost, Males-
herbes sald ip his Ingt moments to (be
soofessor: “Hold your tongue! Your

mistrable etyle puts me out of coneelt
with Heaven," Lord Chesterfield in his
last moments, when he ought to have
Leen praying for his soul, bothered
bimself nbout the proprieties of tha
siekroom and sald: “Glve Dayboles o
chuir,” Godfrey Koeller gpent his lasy
honrs on earth In drawing adiagram of
bis own mopument,

Compnre the silly and horvible de pur-
ture of such men with the seraphio
glow on the face of Edward Payson, os
be suid lu his last moment: *“The
Lreezes of Heaven fan me. 1 float in
a sen of glory,” Or with Paul, the
aportle, who said in his last hour: *I
n now ready to be offéred up, nod the
time of my departure is at bund. |
bave fought the good fight, I huve kept
the falth, Menceforth there is laid up
lor me a crown of righteousness which
the Lord, the righieous Judge, will give
me." Or compire It with the Christion
deathbed that you witnessed In your
own hougehold, Oh, my friends, this
worid ix o fulse god! It wlil consuine
you with the blnze in which it necepts
your sacrifice, while the righteous
shall be beld in everlasting remem-
bravce, and when the thrones huve
fallen and the monuments have eruni-
bled and the werld has perished they
thull banguet with the conquerors ol
earth and the biernvchs of Heaven.

This is a good day In which to begina
new style of measurement. How oid
art thou? You see the Christian way
of mensuring life and the worldly way
of measuring it. 1 leave It to you to
sny which Is the wisest and best way:
The wheel of time has turned very
swiftly, and it has hurled us on. The
old year hus gone, The new year has
come. For what you and 1 bave heen
launched upon it God only knows, Now
let me ask you all, have you made any
preparation for the future? You have
made preparation for time, my deaf
brother; bave you made nny preparas
tlon for eternity ? Do yon wonder that
when that man on the Hudson river, in
fndiguation tore up the tract which
wus handed to him and just one word
Innded on his cont sleeve—the rest of
the tract being pitched iuto the river—
{hat one word aroused hissoul? It was
that one word, o0 long, so broad, #o
bigh, ®0 deep-—"eternity!™ A dying
woman in her last momenfssuld: “Call
it buek,” They snid: “What do yonu
want?" “Tine' she said; “eall it
back!"™ Oh, it eannot be entled back!
We might lose cur fortunes and call
them back, we might lose our Lenlth
and perhaps recover it, we might lose
cur good vame and get that baek, bui
time gone Ig gone forever.

Some of you during the past year
mwade preparation for eternity, nnd it
makes no difference o you really, as
to ithe matier of sufety. whether you
HO LOW OT o son'e u!ln‘l'.\u ar—whether
this year or the pext year. Doth your
feet on (he rock, the waves may dash
around you. You eansuy: “Godlscur
refuge and strength—a very present
help” You are on the roel, snd you
ipay defy all earth and hell to over
shrow you. Icougratulute you, lgive
you great jay. 1t is a happy new year
o you.

I can see no serrow at all in the fact
that our years ure going. You hear
some people suy: I wish [ gould go
bask again to buyhood” I would not
winit 10 go buck aguin to boyhood. A
sm afraid 1 might moke o worse life
out of it than 1 have mude. You evuld
rot ufford to go back to boyLkood if It
were poesible,  You might do & great
deul worse thun you have done, The
pust is gone!  Look out for the future!
To all Christians it is a time of glad-
ness. | wn glad the years are going.
You e coming on nearer home, lLet
your evuntenance light up with the
thought. Nearer home!

Now, when one can gooner get to the
center of things, s he not to be congrat-
ulnted? Who wants tobe always in the
freshiman elnes? We study God In this
world by the Biblieal photograph uf
Him; but we all know we can In five
minutes of Interview with a friend get
a more sceurate idea of Him than we
can by studying Him 50 years through
jletures or words, The little ehlld thay
died at six months of age knows mors
af Uod than all Andover and all Prisce-
ten and a8 New Brunswick,

Dues not our common sense tench ua
thiat it is better to be ot the center than
to be elear oul on the run of the wheei,
holding nervously fast to the tire less
we be guddenly hurled ino l'ght and
eternal felicity 2 Through all Kinds of
optieal instruments trying to peer in
thirongh the cracks and the keyboles of
Heaven-afrald that both doors of tha
celestlnl manslon will be swung wids
apen before our entranced vision =rush-
ing nbout among the npothecary shops
af this world, wondering If this is good
for rheumatism, and that Is gnod for
neuralgia, and something else [s good
for a bad eough, lest we be sulddenly
uehered Into a land of everlasting
health where the inhabitant never says:
“1 am slek.”

In 1835 the Freneh resolved Ihat at
Chent they would have a kind of mu-
sieal demonstration that bad never
been heard of, It would be made up of
ilie ehimes of bells and the discharge of
connon. Tlhe experiment wus o perfect
snceess. What with the ringleg of the
bells and the report of the ordnance, the
city trembled, and the bhills shook with
the (rinmphal march that was na
strange ns |t was overwhelming, Wilh
n most glorious accompaniment will
God's dear children go loto their high
residence when the trumpels shall
sound and the last day haxcume, Althas
sigunl given, the bellsof the towers, and
of the lighthouses, and of the eities will
sirike thelr sweelness info a last ehime
that shall ring loto the heavens and
float off npon the eea, joined by the
beom of bursting mine and magazine,
at gmented by all the eathedral towera
of Heaven—the harmonies of ea=th and
tlie symphonies of the celesulal realn
making up one gread trdumphal mareh,
fit to celebrate the ascent of the re-
deewed 1o where (bey shall sblos as the
stars forever and ever,



